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de Ce ) i, | Poss A WASTE OF GOOD MATERIAL. 

r kno ‘“ WHY IS A GREAT STRONG MAN LIKE YOU ’ROUND BEGGING ?” 

rectiont S : ‘‘AH, MADAM; IT IS THE ONLY PROFESSION IN WHICH A GENTLEMAN CAN ADDRESS 
A BEAUTIFUL LADY WITHOUT THE FORMALITY OF AN INTRODUCTION.” 
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Broadway & 18th St., 


NEW YORK. 





1894. 





A. Morrison 
& Son 


Announce that their Fancy Goods De- 
vartment has been removed to the 19th 
‘treet part of the store, considerably en- 
arged and newly furnished. The stock 
onsists of a very fine assortment of 


CHATELAINE BAGS 


1 Real Leather, Crochetted and Beaded 
vith Sterling Silver Mountings. 


20CKET BOOKS 
and CARD CASES, 
THE COMBINATION 

vard Case « Pocket Book 


PURSES ana 
IENORANDUI1 BOOKS 
REAL SHELL HAIR PINs, 


3ACK COMBS ana 


GOLD MOUNTED 


SIDE COMBS. 


PHOTO FRAMES 
and FANS. 























303 Broadway. 


B.—Our Carriage Entrance on roth Sr. 
opens directly into this department. 





HILTON, HUGHES & C0, [Ste Bros 


Exclusive Styles 
KEEP THIS CONSTANTLY IN MIND. 


of 
Our wholesale stocks, amounting to millions of dollars, are Paris 
going at retail. Hundreds and thousands of Bargains are picked up 


Go G 
every day. Lingerie 
consisting in part of 
the latest novelties ior 


Ladies’ Lisle Thread 


BOYS’ CLOTHING. 


STOCKINGS Doubie Breasted Suits, all wool, 68 r 9 
’ mixed Cheviot, 6 to 15 years, (3. Ladies 
Ribbed and Plain. Pink, sky, | c. were 6.50, 
gold and | 1 t “a 
— it pr. Trousseaux 
All Wool Pants, 75 cts. inc uding 


ROBES DE NUIT, 
NEGLIGEES AND 
CACHE CORSETS 


In-addition 
a choice collection of 


Brocade and Taffeta 
Silk Skirts, 
Weaists and 
Corsages 


For Street and Evening W 


West 23d Si. 


Reefers, full line, 4.25 and up. 


( (89 cts. 


) 3 for 
| 00 


lined Stockings, 


Children’s Black Cotton fleece- 
wholesale - : | 9°. 
40 cts., pr. 


new retail, 


Men’s Shirts and Drawers, 
natural and white wool, 
were 1.5° each, 


Boys’ ribbed merino Vests and } - 
Drawers, one-half wool, (29 
were 50 cts , 


Men’s Silk Neckwear-—-Tecks, 
Four-in-Hands, Bows, Club 
Ties, etc., were 50 cts., 


Ladies’ ribbed Vests and Draw- c. 
ers (shaped), one-half wool, '39 
wholesale 75 ets., 


Furniture, Oumein and Rugs were never so cheap as now. 
THE ENTIRE BLOCK, 
Broadway, 4th Ave. 9th and 40th Sts. 


COPYRIGHT FOR GREAT BRITAIN BY JAMES HENDERSON 
UNDER THE ACT OF 1891. 
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The Man Whistler at the Telephone: ARE THERE ANY MORE PUBLICATIONS 
IN WHICH I AM MENTIONED? IF SO, SEND MY LAWYER TO THEM AT ONCE. IT’S 
DIRTY WORK, BUT I LIKE IT, AND I AM GETTING FAMOUS, 





IS clothes were much the worse for wear, and he had a hungry (and 
especially thirsty) look in his eye as he approached a gentleman who 

was on the point of entering his club-house. 

‘Excuse me, sir,” he said, ‘“‘ but could you help me to get something to 
eat? I haven’t had anything for three days.” 

‘Do you live in New York ?” 

“Yes, sir. I have lived here all my life.” 

“Ah, poor man! I don’t see how I can help you then. If you had 
been a non-resident, I could have asked you to dine with me at the club.” 





DICTATORIAL. 


Y Scribe and fairest Pharisee, 
This write : first, 
/—that’s you, not I— 
Space, / 
o—(oh !) 
v—(no !) yes, 
- 
Space, y—(why—) prithee do not cry, 
7) 
u—that’s me; now, if you please, 
Just read it—’twould not be amiss 
To sign it—thus—and thus—and these. 
That full stop there should be a ; 
Henry Wysham Lanier. 








UNLIMITED. 
RS. BLOTTER: Has your cook 
many relatives ? 
Mrs. BARLOW: She had — when she 
came to us a year ago—but they’ve been 
dying off at the rate of a funeral a week. 





OLLECTOR: Say, look here, I’m tired 
of calling here about this bill. 
THE DEBTOR: Well, I’m mighty glad 
to hear it. 











A FRESH BIT OF SCANDAL, 
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“AM ile there is Life theze’s Hope.” 
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HE principal address at the 
recent annual convention in 
Boston of the New England Under- 
takers’ Association was by the 
President of the National Funeral 
Directors’ Association. A brief 
and inadequate report of his 
— SS _ remarks represents him as say- 
lf) ing among other things 


\ IR that 







‘* The conduct of the under- 
rs) taker must be governed some- 
2 what by climate and other conditions, but he 
should not be an abject slave any more than the doctor 
or the clergyman, but should be allowed to conduct his 


eo business as he sees fit.” 
« These are bold and manly words, and do 


credit to the president and the directors over whose 
deliberations he presides. Yet they are fitter in some 
respects to serve as the expression of an aspiring spirit than 
as a practical guide to the directors in the labors of their 
profession. 
| It is well enough to lay it down as a general principle that 
\ an undertaker has a right to conduct his business as he sees 
fit, but in actual life it will be found that families at all 
accustomed to having funerals get singularly crabbed and 
positive notions about the sort of funerals they prefer, and 
‘show a strange doggedness of persistence in insisting that 
4 the obsequies shall be conducted in their particular way, 
They look upon the funeral as theirs, and though the under- 
taker may show the clearest proof that it is his, they are 
altogether likely to deny the validity of his pretensions. The 
fact that they have recently emerged from the despotic and 
absolute sway of a physician tends to make them all the 
-more intolerant of funereal control. The undertaker may have 
accurate knowledge of the size of the deceased person’s 
estate, and know precisely what sort of a funeral he ought to 
have, and yet the family may have different preferences, and 
if it has, it is likely to make a point of having its own ideas 
carried out. 
In such cases, in the present state of the law, the under- 
taker is practically compelled to choose between a dignified 


=_—w Ss Ss 





* LiFe - 


withdrawal and concessions. President Hook might think 
it his duty to withdraw, but it is probable that the better 
way is that of the average director, who does what violence 
is necessary to his professional sentiments and humors the 
family in their desires. 

It is better that way. The undertaker has funerals every 
week, and is sure to have opportunities enough to illustrate 
the beauties of his own designs. But families have fewer 
opportunities, and if they prize those that do fall to them it 
is at least a sort of appreciation that a feeling undertaker 
can understand, and to which, if he is a philosopher, he will 
feel that he can yield without loss of self-respect. 


* * "* 


. T has been a practice of certain citizens 
G7) of New York State to speak of the 


" \/)), Capitol at Albany as the public calamity. 

NY) ) Persons who have formed that habit 

Ze =} Z{ should be sent to Philadelphia, put down 
WY " 

Wy, yy in Broad Street, and compelled 

\IBe to look at the Philadelphia 

Public Buildings. It would 


hardly be possible for them to 
call our Capitol a calamity again. 
As the enormous tower of 
the Philadelphia Buildings ap- 
™ proaches completion it becomes 
daily more evident how dread- 
ful an architectural disaster has 
befallen the Quaker City. There 
is no escape from it except by 
- going away. The dachshund is a good little 

«animal who is pleasing because he is queer. The 
giraffe is also a pleasing animal and also queer. But if you 
took the legs and body of the dachshund and adjusted to 
them the neck of the giraffe, you would get an animal that 
was queer indeed, but not pleasing. Such a creation Phila- 
delphia possesses in her buildings. The so-called ‘ Calam- 
ity” at Albany has cost an enormous deal it is true, and 
has grievous faults, and is too big and too heavy, and will 
probably fall down sometime even if it doesn’t coast down 
State Street hill into the Hudson River. But while it stands 
it is at least decent to look upon, and it has the merit that 
its situation is superb. 
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* * * 


ERY many Democrats have worried over Hill, and have 
wished they could see their way to vote for him, and day 
after day have balanced the advantages of that course 
against the objections to it, to the considerable prejudice of 
their peace of mind. If there prove to be enough votes to 
secure Mr. Hill’s continuance in the Senate LIFE will be 
glad. If the influences there are reformatory and he is 
profiting by them, it is a crime to disturb him, for if we 
could only once get him thoroughly reformed so that he was 
trustworthy, there is no telling how useful he might not 
become to the country. 
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‘*T DO BE WAITING FER MR. HENNESSY. HE TOWLD ME HE 
MIGHT DROP IN AN’ ATE WID ME AT TWELVE O'CLOCK.” 





‘* I'LL JUST FIRE THIS BIT OF A BLAST BEFORE I GO DOWN TER 
THE WIDOW NOLAnN's.” 
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TAKEN FOR GRANTED. 


HE difference between the old and ‘new schools of 

nursing is even more marked than that between 
the modern system of medicine and that in vogue in the days 
of our grandfathers,” said Dr. Pulser at the club the other 
evening. 

‘Perhaps you will understand this better if I tell you a 
little bit of my experience in the matter. This morning I 
visited a patient who had a trained nurse. 

“On my arrival I inspected the chart, which had been care- 
fully filled in by the nurse, giving me all the information | 
could desire about the sick woman’s pulse, temperature, 
respiration, etc., taken at regular and frequent intervals 
during the night. By Jove! she had almost put down every 
time the woman had breathed! At once I knew as much 
about the case as if I had never left the bedside for a 
moment. 

“ After that I went toanother house where they had a nurse 
of the old-fashioned family sort. Here of course I had no 
written details to guide me and had to resort to cross- 
questioning the nurse. 

“Her replies were rather hazy and unsatisfactory until | 
asked whether the patient had slept well during the night. 
‘Oh, yes, Doctor; I guess she must have,’ said the nurse 


amiably ; ‘she didn’t wake me up! 


66 


Harry Romaine. 





NO LOVE BETWEEN THEM. 


LORA: I don’t always do unto others as I’d have 
others do unto me. 





CLARA: Of course not. It isn’t a girl’s place to propose 
to a man. 
USED TO THEM. 
IFE: Tommy doesn’t seem to be afraid of police- 
men. 
HUSBAND: Why should he? His nurse was a very 





pretty girl. 
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HER SOFA. 


te built for some great-grandmamma 
Whose memory is but dim, 
A Pilgrim dame of tastes inclined 
To be precise and prim. 
And as he wrought the joiner droned 
Slow psalm-tunes till it grew 
Beneath his pious hands to bear 
The likeness of a pew. 





CONAN DOYLE ON AMERICAN FICTION. 


WRITER of excellent romances has recently come to 

our shores to lecture and incidentally to see the 
country. Before coming Dr. Doyle made some comments 
on his predispositions toward American literature. ‘“ The 
danger for American fiction is,” he said, “ that it should run 
in many brooks instead of one broad stream. There is a 
tendency to over-accentuate local peculiarities; differences, 
after all, are very superficial things, as good old human 
nature is always there under a coat of varnish. When one 
hears of a literature of the West or of the South, it sounds 
aggressively sectional.” Yet in an adjacent paragraph he 
said with some enthusiasm, “I have not read a book for a 
long time that has stirred me as much as Miss Wilkins’s 
‘Pembroke.’ I think she is a very great writer.” Now to 
our thinking “ Pembroke” is the most extreme example yet 


Severe of angle, high of back, 
Decorous in design ; 
Its spacious stretch was meant to hold 
A row of eight or nine— 
Shy, simple maids and homespun swains, 
Like doves upon the thatch, 
Who met on winter nights to sing 
A sober glee or catch. 


produced by “the tendency to over-accentuate local 
peculiarities.” The coat of New England varnish is so very 
thick that it takes an optimist of a high grade to detect a 
glimmer of “ good old human nature.” under it. 

However, Dr. Doyle has cleared himself of the imputation 
of inconsistency by saying, in the same interview, that he did 
not care what school of fiction a writer followed so long as 
he made his work “interesting’”—and ‘“ Pembroke’’ is 
undoubtedly interesting. Probably what Dr. Doyle was 
really tilting at was, not over-careful pictures of local life 
and color, but the effort which once prevailed to embody them 
in books full of outrageously bad phonetic spelling. We are 
getting very far away from that now; most of the younger 
writers would like you to believe that they never heard any 
dialect except the ornate and sporty language of a very 
smart set. 


We are getting civilized, Dr. Doyle, very highly civilized. 
The atmosphere of our fiction is drawn from the society 
page of the Sunday newspaper—from New York to San 
Francisco—and by this time you know how civilized ‘haz 
If you want to see the “one broad stream” that our 


is! 
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Or busy gossips stiffly ranged, 
Who set the stocking-heel 

With flashing needles as they watched 
Askance a youthful reel ; 

And shook their knowing heads to see 
Such tripping to and fro, 

Opining that the times must change, 
The staid old customs go. 





fiction is running in, there it is. Some of us are not very 
proud of it; we’d rather have the local peculiarities of one 
Fenimore Cooper, who wrote pretty good stories of the 
wilderness some years before the appearance of “The 
Refugees.” 

It is gratifying for Americans to know that although Dr. 
Doyle does not approve of the attitude 





Tis so, good gossips. Times do change— 


To-day the sofa wears 
A coquetry of gay brocade 
And little modish airs ; 
While heaps of cushions, silken, soft, 
Of every dainty hue, 
Now leave upon that ample seat 
Just room enough for two ! 


M, E,W, 


’ 


siete 2 Ser 


at the present time. The high rate paid here for good short 
stories has had a great deal to do with this. Whena popular 
writer can get as much for a single ten-page story, as his 
royalty would amount to on 3,000 volumes of a long 
novel, he will very naturally devote his energy to producing 
short stories. Besides, he can put six or eight of them to- 
gether in a volume afterwards and get 








of Mr. Howells, he is acquainted with 
the work of Edgar Fawcett ! 
* * * 

HE leading serials announced for 

next year by American magazines 

are to be furnished by Thomas Hardy, 

George Meredith, Robert Louis 

Stevenson and F. Marion Crawford 

—which suggests the reflection that 

purely local peculiarities are not to 

have much of a chance for a while. 





a royalty on them equal to that ona 
novel published for the first time. 

So long as the money prizes, and 
the easy fame are with the short 
story, the bright young men will pro- 
duce them, and be perfectly content 
to have the long novels imported. 
Moreover, a man who sits down day 
after day to write at a novel of 
120,000 words misses a lot of fun. 
And the young American writer 


Of course, nine-tenths of the short os wants fun and money far more 
stories in the same magazines will 1. a earnestly than permanent reputation. 
be entirely American—for it seems to ee a Droch. 
ae Se Gat Oe on ae aa PLAYER. I'D RATHER BE A_ SOLDIER; Before oe By_ Gertrude 
English in that form of fiction. But  o.orers FIGHT AND GET KILLED.” Atherton. New York: J. Selwin Tait. 
for a long, steady twelve-months’ pull “WELL, I GUESS FOOTBALL PLAYERS A Patch of Pansies, LE, Edmund _V. 


the English are undoubtedly superior 


GET KILLED SAME AS SOLDIERS.” 


Cooke. 
nam’‘s Sons. 
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THESE THINGS SOMETIMBK DIF 


‘AT A RECENT DINNER IN PARIS Miss Mary SU IS Ciry 


I. O. U., THE DUKE OF SLOPPY WEATHER.”—Extract /romgi oper, 
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METIMK DIFFERENTLY IN PRINT. 


zy SUMMRIS CITY HAD THE HONOR OF SITTING NEXT TO mR. H., 


act from aper. 

















AN EXPERIMENT IN SCOTCH. 


N the Thames Embankment is the 
f statue of a musical philoso- 
pher who died of melancholy 
when he became convinced 
that there are possible only 


>. 

v 4,000,000,000,946 combina- 

\ tions of musical notes. Per- 
haps he was afraid that 





somebody might some day 
=. become a musical plagiarist 

P ) \ after the whole 4,000,000,000,- 
oh F 946 tone combinations had 
5 j-. been used, because there was 

not in the world a 4,000,- 
000,000,947th. If Mr. Reginald de Koven was of the same 
melancholic disposition, his fate would arrive earlier, because 
the proposition he faces involves smaller figures. The 
possible combinations of notes are infinitely larger than those 
of popular melodies and harmonies, and despair would 
therefore come to Mr. de Koven sooner than to the English- 
man if he were constituted the same way. But, fortunately 
for himself, Mr. de Koven is built differently. The fact that 
a musical combination has been used before doesn’t phase 
him a particle. There is an unwritten law of music that 
plagiarism does not begin until more than four or five bars 
have been reproduced. Under this law Mr. de Koven gets 
a Scotch verdict in the case of “ Rob Roy.” Perhaps Mr. 

Smith knew this when he 
took a Scotch subject for 
his book. 

On one hearing it is 
pethaps not fair to insti- 
tute a comparison be- 
tween “Rob Roy” and 
Mr. de Koven’s former 
familiar work, It seems 
certain that it contains no 
single numbers destined 
.to the popularity of 
“Promise Me” or ‘‘Octo- 
ber Ale.” The jailer’s 
song by Mr. McLaughlin 
has the element of popu- 
larity, and Miss Corden’s 
song with chorus—the 
marked feature of which 





THE Mayor (Mr. Carrot), AND 
Sanpy MacSuerry (Mr. HErsert). 


‘plaid is in a way barbaric. 





‘hire * 


is cribbed from ‘“ Ermi- 
nie’’—is rather catchy. 
Musically, the piece is 
attractive but confusing. 

If any one had asked 
whether a comic opera 
could be produced with 
Scotland for a_ back- 
ground, the answer would 
probably have been in the 
negative. Scotch charac- 
ter, Scotch history and 
Scotch scenery are all so 
sombre and matter-of- 
fact that the idea of their 
lending themselves to the 
purpose seems almost 
absurd. But the absurd 
idea is likely to be the 
humorous one, and in.this case the librettist has made full 
use of the value of contrast. A Scotch town-crier doing a 
dance in woman’s apparel, and after the manner of Carmen- 
cita, is certainly incongruous enough to be funny. In “ Rob 
Roy” it is made so and the same process has been followed 
in other parts of the piece. The dialogue contains some 
really funny lines, and we are sorry that Mr. Smith spoils his 
original work by dotting it with such antiques as the pres- 
ence of mind and absence of body chestnut, or the antedi- 
luvian live coward and dead hero. The book is really 
creditable and less reminiscent than the score. 

Another surprise is the excellent effect of costume. The 
It is a combination of primitive 
colors and straight lines and would seem to lend itself little 
to artistic effect. But by bringing in a gathering of the 
clans—which means a gathering of plaids suitably selected 
for color, and for historical accuracy, we suppose—a brilliant 
and novel effect is produced. This 
is heightened by the substitution of silk 
tights and symmetries for the natural 
hide and angles of the Highland lad 
and lassie. We dread to imagine 
what the picture would have been had 
the Scotch national costume been ad- 
hered to literally. 

The cast is well chosen. Mr. Pru- 
ette in the title ~é/e has more chances 
for distinction in acting and posing 
than in singing. He does not add to 
his laurels. Mr. Barron Berthold, as 
Prince Charles, has one good solo 
and does it well. His accent may be 
forgiven on account of his long, his- 
toric exile from Great Britain. Mr. 
Richard F. Carroll, as Dugald Mac- 
Wheeble, Mayor of Perth, shows him- 
self a clever comedian and the pos- 
sessor of a nimble pair of legs. His 





A Stupy 1n PLaips, Sworps, 
AND TARGETS, 





FiLora MacDonaLp 
(Miss MAcNICHOL). 
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AN EXCELLENT REASON. 


HE sexes can never be truly equal, 
No matter what’s written and said and done, 
While the stupidest man has fourteen pockets, 
And the cleverest woman has none. : ; 











Locuret (Mr. McLaucuHiin). Cart. RALPH SHERIDAN (Miss O'KEEFE), 
AND Ros Roy (Mr. PRUETTE). 


sword dance is very funny indeed. Miss Lizzie Macnichol 
plays Flora MacDonald with all the woodenness of one 
of the Scotch lassies that stand in front of a snuff-shop. 
Her singing is considerably better than her acting. Mr. W. 
H. McLaughlin is thoroughly adequate as Donald Cameron. 
Mr. Max Freeman has drilled the company excellently, and 
the stage pictures and business deserve special commenda- 
tion. 

“Rob Roy” is likely to prove a popular success, and 
largely because of its novelty. Wecommend it to the public 
because its authors have dared to get aconsiderable distance ‘‘THISH ISH REALLY A MOSHT R-R-REMAKABL’ AFFAIR. THE 
from either the Gilbert and Sullivan or the Casino pattern ©!RL AN’ THE DORG ARE BOTH (HIC) TWINSH!” 
for light opera, and have produced an “altogether” of real __— a saan 
interest. They are to be congratulated on their courage 
and originality, resulting in the agreeable entertainment they 


uff" 4 antl" 




















have produced. Metcalfe. 
A PUSHER. 
KENST. ‘: Swindlebaum is vat might be called fix de 
stécle. 


GOLDHEIMER: T’ink so? 
IKENSTEIN: Yesh; he adverdises his fire-sales ten days 
in advance oaf der fire. 





STUCK. 
HE beautiful girl from Cincinnati sat with clenched 
teeth. 
“My dear,” said her mother, “ you surprise me. Don’t ‘ 
you know you should never ’ (she lifted up her hands = 
in horror) “‘ eat more than four caramels at once?” . 





PROBABLY NOT. 
AS it a love match?” 
‘‘Hardly. They both belong to the 400.” ‘BUCKING THE CENTRE.” 
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THE DIGNITY OF POWER. 


Chorus: WHO IS SHE, ANYHOW ? 
Tilly MacAllister : 


USTAPHA approached the carpet of justice dragging 
with him a man witha look of solemn and impossible 
wisdom like that worn by cows, jackasses, and some others 
of the animal kingdom. With them came a woman attired 
in mourning garments, and from whose eyes the tears were 
streaming. 
‘What is the matter here, Mustapha?” inquired the Cadi. 
“This woman saith that she hath been grievously wronged 
by this doctor,” replied Mustapha. 
“Let us hear your tale, woman,” said the Cadi. 
Kebur—God is great—and justice shall be done.” 
“Know, oh source of all wisdom, that I have a daughter 
who was beautiful asan houri in Paradise, save that she had 
a mole on her left cheek. This doctor said that for five 
shekels he would remove the mole, and that her cheek would 


“ Allah 


SHE COMES FROM PHILADELPHIA, AN’ HER FATHER’S A BUTCHER. 
WE AIN’T GOT NO USE FOR BUTCHERS’ DAUGHTERS NOR QUAKERS. 


SHE WANTS TO GET INTO OUR SET, BUT 


remain as the skin of the peach, soft and rosy. I procured 
the five shekels for him, and he put some fluid on the mole 
which caused a burning and an inflammation, that afterwards 
enlarged and burst, so that now my daughter is left hideous 
as the mother of Shitan.” 

‘Be chesm—on my eyes be it! 
and powders ?” 

“Tt is, oh lord of mercy. But I did not know that this 
would happen, and I am ready to give back to the woman 
her five shekels.” 

“You did not know? Now, by the sacred sandwich that 
the Prophet ate at Aden, how dared you undertake on the 
person of a true believer a thing of which you knew not 
what might be the consequences.” 

“TI guessed that it 
highness.”’ 

“Well, you guessed wrong, as you shall presently see. 
Where did you learn to guess ?” 

“ At Oshkosh Medical University, your highness.” 

“ How long did you study there before you were allowed 
to ply your trade ?’ 


Is this true, man of pills 


would come out all right, your 


‘Six months, oh, fountain of wisdom.” 
“Can you read or write ?” 
‘No, your highness,” 














“What did you study 
at the University ?” 

“We had ten lectures 
on Materia Medica, ten 
on Physiology, ten on 
Anatomy, ten on Pathol- 
ogy, and the professors 
vivisected* some _ three 
hundred dogs for our 
entertainment.” 

‘* Mustapha, 
ever see the 
daughter ?” 

“T have, your sublime 
highness.” 

“Was she as beautiful 
as the woman hath said ?” 

“ Yes, truly, your high- 
ness.” 

“Allah knows that 
beautiful girls are none 
too plenty so, slave, you 
shall be punished not only 
for decreasing their num- 
ber but for pretending to 
know how to heal when 
you have learned only how 
to kill. Mustapha! 

“ Here, proprietor of all 
knowledge.” 

“Do you go to this 
man’s house and seize all 
the medicines and instru- 
ments therein. Then let 
him be put on a platform 
in the public square, and 
each day let him be given 
a generous portion of his 
own medicine and let each 
of his instruments in turn 
be tried upon him. If by 
any chance he shall sur- 


did you 
woman’s 


” 


vive this, then let him be’ 


publicly bow-strung.” 

“T kiss the dust of your 
sublime feet, oh creator of 
justice,” said the woman. 


‘“‘ Allah Kebur—God is great!” remarked the Cadi, as he 


retired to his harem. 

















an J TR Silay 


THEY GOT UP. 


McManus; GOOD MORNIN’, SOR. CAN ME AN’ CLINCHY GO UP 
ORANGEMIN’S PERCISSION GO BY ? 
Slattery: PHY DON'T YEZ GO T’ TH’ PLACE PHERE YEZ BUYS YURE DRINKS? 


McManus; SURE YURE CHIMNEY HAS DOUBLE TH’ BRICKS IN IT, SOR. 


ON YURE ROOF AN’ SEE TH’ 








THE ELEGANT. 





‘‘ Mahomet is the Most High Prophet LUBBERLY: Come to lunch with me, old man. 
and I am the only original Cadi from Cadiville.” Metcalfe. STUFFER: Sorry. But I’ve been invited to a very 
‘ swell dinner. 
RUDER: Mr. and Mrs. Greenleaf are very happy now. CLUBBERLY: What! At noon? 
THICKHEAD: Indeed? Is it a boy? STUFFER: Yes, It’s over in Brooklyn. 
BRUDER: Of course not. It’s a divorce. 








’ IS strangely appropriate that when a Miss becomes a 
Mrs., it is merely a question of changing zs to 7. 


OST chickens have no hereafter because they have 
their necks twirled in this. ; 





















THE young man had been to sea, and on his return was narrating to his uncle, an 
id Montgomeryshire farmer, an adventure which he had met with on board ship: *‘I 
was one night leaning over the taffrail, looking down into the ocean,” he said, ‘* when 
my gold watch fell from my fob, and immediately sank out of sight. Theship was going 
en knots an hour, but, nothing daunted, I sprang over the rail, down, down, and after a 
ong search found.the watch, came up, and chased the ship, and climbed back to the deck 
without anyone knowing I had been absent.” 


‘* William,” said his uncle,” ‘‘I believe thee; but there’s many a thousand that 


f would not.” 


‘*What!” exclaimed William, ‘‘ you are politely insinuating that I'm a liar.” 

‘* William,” said the old man gravely, ‘* thee knows that I never call anybody names ; 
out if the Mayor of Welshpool were to come and say, ‘ Josiah, I want thee to find the 
»iggest liar in all Montgomeryshire,’ 1 would come to thee and put my hand upon thy 
4) shoulder, and say to thee : ‘ William, the Mayor wants to see thee.’”—4fwortns Herald. 


SUCH a serio-comic sight was a little maid of about three years at Manhattan Beach 
he other day. The poor baby, who was near-sighted and wore spectacles, wanted to 
naddle in the water and spoil her russet shoes. Her nurse had been forbidden to take 
hem off, so baby set up a howl, and finally sobbed out : 

‘*Take ’em off, Mary.” I thought she meant the shoes ; but she went on: 
off my spettettles so I can cry!”"—New York Recorder. 


‘* Take 


There’s one thing curious about discovering places that I don’t understand. 
TEACHER: What’s that ? 
JoHNNY: ‘Take Bermuda, for instance. It was discovered by a man named Ber- 
nudez, but how he stumbled on a place with a name like his own beats me !—Fxchange. 


JOHNNY : 


FANNIE is a little girl who has a big wax doll as a companion. A few days ago a 
1ew sister came to her house, and after a few days she went over to a neighbor’s. 

‘* Well, Fannie,” said the lady, ‘‘ where’s your wax doll ?” 

‘*Oh,”’ she answered, turning up her nose, ‘‘I don’t have nothing to do with wax 
yvabies any more. We've got a meat baby at our house now, and that takes up all my 
ime.”—Merchant Traveler. 


LIFE 


AN Atchison wife has had a cruel truth told her by a heartless doctor. He said her 
husband would not live long unless he gets some rest. Last night, as she sat in an easy 
chair, and watched him take off his coat on coming from the office, put on a gingham 
apron and go to work cheerfully washing potatoes for supper and pounding steak, occa. 
sionally stopping to care for the baby, her heart smote her. 

She noticed that he looked thin and careworn, and that he brought the bucket only 
half full of water from the well. 

She spoke to him kindly and her heart smote her a second lash when he looked up 
surprised. Was it true that in the rush and worry of stirring the country up to politica] 
truths she had forgotten to be kind to him ? 

She kissed him tenderly when he handed her a cup of tea at the table and his eyes 
filled with tears ; it was so long since he had heard a tender word. She praised his bis. 
cuits ; then he broke down and cried. 

The result of this tender little scene was that this morning the woman canceled all 
lecture engagements and resigned from all committees. 

She realized that since it would not do to hire a strong girl to assist him with the 
heavy housework, it will be better for her to stay at home and aid him by tender sympathy 
and loving words. 

Oh, wives, take warning from this little tale. Speak gently to your husbands ere the 
cold sod closes over them, and it is too late. Praise their coffee and biscuit. 

A kind word costs so little and never gets through traveling.—A¢chison Globe. 


KINDLY OLD LaDy: What’s the matter, little boy ? 
LITTLE Boy (crying): I jes lost fi’ cents. 
KINDLY OLD Lapy (gzving him a nickel): 
so don’t cry. How did you lose it ? 
LITTLE Boy (feeling better) : 


Well, here is five cents more for you, 


I lost it pitchin’ pennies.—Harfer’s Bazar. 


‘* JOHNNIE,” said his mother, the other day, catching the young gentleman in the act 
of propelling pebbles in the direction of neighbor Jones’ windows ; ‘* Johnny, do you 
know that it is very wrong for little boys to throw stones ? . Never let me see you doit 
again.’ 

Johnnie looked into his mother’s hens with that calm assurance which comes of a sense 
of innocent intent, and said : 

‘*Mamma, ’sposing David’s folks had been so particular, wouldn't it have been a bad 
thing for the Israelites ?”— Boston Transcript. 

Briccs: I don't think I shall go to the sea-shore again. The last time I was there 
I tried in vain to pass an evening alone with a girl. 

GRIGGS: Why, what was there to prevent it ? 

BRIGGS: Only about half a dozen others.—New York Sun. 
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Fine Watches 


of the Standard Foreign 


and Domestic makes 
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COPYRIGHTED 


—at retail. 


—AND— 
Ladies’ Round Hats and Bonnets 
And The Dunlap Silk Umbrella. 


Spau.pinc & Co., 


(INCORPORATED.) 


and 181 Broadway, near Cortlandt St. 
NEW YORK. 
Palmer House, Chicago. 
(= Agencies in all Principal Cities. 
Gold Medal Awarded, Paris Exposition, 1889. 


| state and Jackson Sts., Chicago. 


36 Ave. de l’Opera, Paris. 


CELEBRATED HATS, 


178 & 180 Fifth Avenue, bet. 22d & 23d Sts. 


914 Chestnut St., Phila. 





MARK TWAIN was‘playing with his first 
baby. His wife said : 


Our ‘‘ Suggestion Book” mailed free. 


‘*Sam, you seem to love that child very 
much.” 
‘* Well,” said Twain, ‘‘I can’t say I love 


it, exactly, but I somehow respect it for its 
father’s sake. "Exchange. 





Mitnav’s Carisaya is a standard tonic, appe- 
tizer and anti-malarial ; get the genuine; is made 
from the assayed true bark, while the imitations 
are not. MILHaAu, 183 Broadway, N. V 
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Going away—? 


Business? Pleasure? 


Don’t fail to provide yourself with a 
9 SHAVING 


WILLIAMS’ 4" 


Williams’ Shaving Soaps enjoy a universal reputation for soft richness—coolness and 
never drying qualities of lather. 
The STICKS are enclosed in particularly strong and attractive cases for travelers’ 
Glove-fitting covers. Never break. 
Hi! If you have been using something else—just zzszst¢ for once that your druggist gives 
| you WILLIAMS’—. Price, 25c., mailed—post-paid on receipt of price—if unable to 
|| find it at pow dome store. The J. B. WILLIAMS § 8.. Seeman, © Ct., U. S.A. 





Do aot sell Mixed or Compounded Goods. Pritt 
according to age. No other house can furnish ‘‘ Olé 
Crow ’’ Rye Whiskey. Sold by us uncolored, unswet 
ened. The Robert Stewart Rye Whiskey. Bottle! 
at the Distillery. The best Eastern Rye. Sole agents {0 
the Pleasant Valley Wine Co. Sole agents for th 
Inglenook Wines. Send fer Catalogue. 


69 Fulton St., Broadway and 27th St., New York 


40 Years in Fulton St. 


H. B. Kirk & Co, 











LEWIS G. TEWKSBURY 


Banker, 50 Broadway, New York, 


Buys and sells Bills of Exchange on all parts of the wort 
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